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The Latest 



of the Wonderful Cleek 


By T. W. HANSHEW 


WmUftU MB I 

CEEK threw aside his newspa- 
per as th c telephone jingled, 
aid, walking to the instrument, 
unhooked the receiver. 

"Hello!" he said. Then, a second 
later: "Yes. This is Cart. Burba ge 
speaking," he added, and stood sil- 
ent, waiting. Xot for long, however 
Almost instantly the connecting lrnc 
hummed with the sound of some one 
•t the other end whistling the 
ing bars of "God Save the King, "and 
that settled it. 

"You, is it. Mr. Narkeitn'" Cleek 
■*»d as the anthem broke off at an 
agreed pom! ; which point, by the 

way. was altered every twenty-four rr Tom . , n( . yre relatives of the late 
hours. "A great hurry, eh- Yes; durnf „ ra , he Simkins' side. Moth- 
start this minute if that w.ll do. er was an aunt of her!L No , patticn . 
What's thai' Yes; I know the place , arJ(r pr , possessioK> ejtnef of them 
well. All right: I'll be there almost Run 
as soon as von are. Good-hv!" 


"Yes. Been hanging about the 
place for weeks and weeks, trying to 
make friends with the servants. Ped- 
dles things— embroidered table cov- 
ers, silk scarfs, crape shaw-ls, raeky 
charms; things of that sort. Hasn't 
mifed coming, the houekeeper tells 
me. one solitary day for the past 
month until— the present one. Of 
course, he may turn up before night, 
although it's hours and hours past 
hi; regular time for calling; but, at 
the same time, it must be admitted 
that it has a queer look. Then, too, 
there's a third party: or, indeed, I 
might as welt say a fourth as well, 
for they are brother and sister— a 
Miss Lucret.a Spender and 'her broth 


mm 


f 


The Siva Stones 



:;' : ; : 


"It was the beautv of the rings them-| and stooping to recover it. Then he 
selves that appealed to me— that and mo >ed like a quick leaping animal, 
the wonder of the circumstances. ' There was a sharp metallic "Clieltl 
First, why a woman of such evident Click!" a frightened scream from 
taste, breeding, position as Mrs. Gtos- Mrs, Glossop, a half-indignant, whol- 
sop should choose to toad her fingers J excited roar from the captain, and 
' with diamond rings in the daytime, i the duke, glancing toward them.' saw 
i and, second, why she should choose that they both had got to their feet in 
j this particular day to do so of all oth- * so" of panic and were standing 
j ers." ' there, white, quaking, and handcuffed 

"Possibly she neglected to take to *" her 
! them of! when she went to bed last wod heavens!" began the duke, 
night and in the excitement of the . j* 01 !* ne "- Mr. Narkorn, I sav. This 
things which have happened since ,n 'ot t out of his head!'' 
has thought no more about them. But "More than out of it I" swung in 
here's the room at last. Still on • the captain furiously. "To people in 
duty. I see. Hammond" This to the our position. I can stand a fool as 


1 last interview, so far as anybody has 
been able to discover, that any one 
Do wage 


a seeond-hand clothing shop 
over in Camden Town; are down on 
Five minutes later, accompanied bv Their tuck, and expect the brokers in. 
Dollops— hearing the inevitable Came to see the duchess in the effort 


hrown leather kit hap. in case a 
change of attire should be found ne- 
cessary—he emerged from the house 
in Clarges street, walked down Pic- 
cadilly as far as Duke street, turned 
from that into Irrmyn street, and 
sirotlcd leisurely along in the direc- 
tion of the Geological Museum, keep- 
ing a sharp lookout, however, for the 
red limousine. 

Oi n sudden it came pfking round 
the corner of Regent street, whizzed 


10 borrow money. She bundled them 
out neck and crop, and the brokers 
did come in, and they went out into 
the streets, poor wretches. That was 
ten days ago. But both were seen 
hanging about the house last night as 
fate as n o'clock. The murder was 
committed and the jewels stolen 
somewhere between midnight and 
i o'clock in the morning." 
Cleek looked up. 

"Suppose you begin the thing at 
the beginning instead of giving me 
thr rase piecemeal in this fashion, 
Mr. N'arkom," he said. "How did it 
all start' Was the duchess giving an 
entertainment last night?" 

• No. But Capt. and Mrs. Harvey 
Clm: op were, and the thing hap- 
pened at (heir house— within a stone's 
throw of Hyde Park corner." 

"Capt. Harvey Glossop," repeated 
Ckek. "Happen bv any chance that 


"Oho!" said Cleek. 


had with the Dowager Duchess o( 
Heath erlands. At 3 o'elock. how- . 
ever, a startling thing occurred- God- 1 
win. the cook, waking thirsty and 
finding her jvater bottle empty, rose [ 
and went downstairs to fill it. She I 

returned in a panic to rouse the \ ™d picked up the kit bag. I want 
housekeeper, Mrs. Condiment, and j to do a little bit in the way of a 
tell her that there was a light burn- '"Muse-: and if you are proceeding 


"As a matter of fact, my dear fel- '■ acquainted with a great friend of 
low, it was part of the bell rope that ! mine, Mr. George Headland. Mr. 
was in that very room. It had been ' Headland is an amateur investigator, 
cut off and converted into a noose." 1 of criminal matters, your grace, and j 

:y to Iwk into the 1 Z""*"* had bee, 


1 see— I see!" h-' has taken a ianey 
Then, after a moment, "Pull down " d « ail » .of this one. It may be that 


ing in the old duchess' rooms, it's re 
flection being clearly visible under 
the door and through the keyhole. 
She — the cook — had knocked on the 


the blinds of the limousine, witl you, ] he will stumble upon something of 
Mr. N'arkom." he added as he bent ■ importance— who knows' 

"Quit* so, Mr. Narkorn, quite so," 
agreed the captain. "Must be rather 
interesting work, this looking into 
criminal matters on your own initi- 
ative. Anything I can do to 
you I shall be glad to do." 
"Thanks. Jolly kind of you, and 


directly to the 

der " 

"I am. 
Cleek?" 


scene of the mur 
Any idea. 


plainclothes officer before the door of 
the death chamber. 

Then the improvised door opened, 
closed again and Cleek and the su- 
perintendent ctood in the presence of 
"if— the silent immutable "it" which 
a living woman. 
Cleek went over and looked at the 
quiet figure — particularly at the 
wounds on the arms, close to the 
shoulder of both of them, and imme- 
diately below the larger muscle — 
then turned and looked round the 
room. 

"Here, you see, old chap, not a pos- 
sibility of anybody getting in or out 
. j save by the door which we ourselves 
have just entered," said n, Narkorn. 
opening one door, which led into a 


until Lennard, the chauffeur, 
caught sight of ' the captain's' - well- 
known figure, then swung to the rtirb 
close to the corner of York street, 
and came to an abrupt halt, fn an- 
other moment. Cleek had taken the 
brown kit has from Dollops, stepped 
with it into the vehicle and was by 
Narkom's side 

"Well." be said, gripping the su- 
jm rintendeni'* welcoming hand and 

settling himself comfortably as ^i^^J^^SOfm^SSSZ 
motor swims out tnto the roadway | panv promoter— fellow who floated 
again and continued on its way, "It | Sapavo - an(! made 'Oxine' a house- 
isn't often vou give me a 'hurry calf I no [ d word , h(Te vears ago 5- 
like this, and at 3 o'clock in the aft- 
ernoon, so it's fair to suppose that 
you have something of unusual im- 
portance on hand." 

"ff vou said I had something posi- 
tively amazing on hand vou'd come 
a deal nearer the mark, my dear fel- 
ir,w," rrturned the superintendent. 

■The thing happened behind locked. / fact - she had hrtn lheir W**-** 


"Same man. Worth a million 
sterling if he's worth a penny." 

"Well, go on. Capt. and Mrs. 
Glossop were giving a reception, and 
her grace of Heatherlands was 
there?" 

"Yes, as their guest. As a matter 


doors, and there's no clew le. when, 
where, or how the assassin got in, 
nor the ghost of an explanation to be 
given a< to how he got out again. 
Yet the house was filled with com- 
pany. A reception was in progress. 
Vet not only was one of the best- 
known figures in London society 1 
done to deaih under the vrrv noses, 1 


the past eight months. She and Mrs, 
Glossop took a great fancy to each 
other when tbey met at Nice last Oc- 
tober, and the duchess, being entirely 
alone and getting too old to care 
much for social affairs, rented her 
house in Park Lane to an American 
family and took up her abode with 
re a suiie of rooms 


her friends and 
jewels of immense 


the Olossops. whe 

was placed at her disposal, and where 
— since, unlike most feminine friend- 
ships, this one grew warmer and ctos- 
« every day — she appears to have 
hen perfectly comfortable and happy 
ior the first time in many years," 

"How did lhe duchess come to have 
the Siva Stones in her personal pos- 
session at that tune? Surely she was 
net insane enough to keep the grms 
in the house with her'" 
"No — she never did that. They 
rnonds have been stolen, after all. ; were always in the strong room at 
h.^e lhey" J " said Cleek. "And that j her banker's. She hadn't even seen 
vulgar and overhearing old shrew, ihem, much less worn them, for years 
the D^wazrr Duchess of Heather- unfit, on her order, they were brought 
1and=. has paid for thr possession of to her from the bank yesterday morn- 
itirm with her^life! Ah, tnv dear wp. that she might appear in them 
Mr. Narkom, what a disastrous thing last night, for last night was ex- 


so to speak. 01 
urquaintanee-, hu 
value — jewels of historical interest, in 
fact— were carried off in the most un- 
accountable manner. In brief, my 
dear Cleek. the victim was the aged 
Duchess of Heatherlands. The jew- 
els that have vanished are those two 
marvelous blush-pink diamonds 
known to the world of gem collectors 
as 'the Siva Stones'." 
"And so those rematkabte dia- 



far as any man can, Mr. N'arkom, but 
when it comes to this— Look here 
you Mr. Woodhead or Thickhead, or 

whatever your infernal name is " 

Call a spade a spade, my dear cap- 
tain. The name is Cleek. if you can't 
remember my other.** 

"Cleek 1 " The duke repeated it with 
a sort of gulp. The captain spat it 
out as though it were something red 
hot, and the captain's wife merely 
murmured it. and fainted. * 
"Yes, captain, Cleek- Oh. I've got 
you, my friend— got you foul!" said 
Cleek tn reply. "Ail but ruined by 
the failure of the Gold Reefs and the 
milling and mining companies last 
autumn, weren't you, and have been 
playing a bluff game and living on 
your credit ever since' 


dressing-room, another leading to »i>, OUT " edlt since' A pretty lit- 

spacious and richly appointed sitting- ™ beauties hatched 

room, and a third which gave access t U P between you to get the old duchess 
to a porcelain bath set in a n^rbfel ^ 1*5 IS* ^C* 4 
floored, marble walled apartment j 
lighted and aired by a window of ' 
painted glass. 

Legal condition leaked out! 


Siva Stones and to have Mrs. Glos- 
sop and your Hindoo ally slip over 
to India with them and claim the re- 
I ward before the truth of. your 6nan- 
l„ Vi'T™^ -? r i e . y * cial c °nd.t.on leaked out! And. eap- 

t ? m \S^ k "' d ' 1 ht * V S } '? U \tt tlm - IV * "»n«h.ng more as we'll 
me that her grace retired to this : r ve go , the lace h , 

I?"V ',L 3< \ ° 1 d ° Ck - C( and that 5,,d « ,n th * «»P«t wall paper and 

f.?~V, h ,' n8I . t ! lke tWelV A t° r fift "" T' '«ds to the wardrobe with the false 

utes later the young duke came up for back in vot)r 

would make it somewhere in the safety raMr bIad an< j_i Ve * ot lhe 
close ner- 1 - 


SS t somewnere in rne safety raMr Wad and _ lVe go, , 
ighborhood of [1:45 when the htdl laee of the a S(c £ ^ 
maid left her mistress. And >t was Wel , Humph 1 F»in:ed-like any 
30 clock in the morning, was it not - othtr human hrutf when he - s pasM 
when the murder was discovered' to the waII , Tha ,- 5 rl h Hammond 
Mum-m-m' Smgular.most singular- : _ caM the conitab , e ln * (rom ouCMfie 

3m 'U''h 50 i and tafce th< P a,r of them awav - °". 

The condition of,, these two can- srlee -_ a5 ,he duke moved impul- 
dies Look at them, taking one out sjve , , ow „ d th( . strj(k< , n and de . 
of the si ver solder and extending it : {(ate< j pair _ .. And a „ for , jr of 
for Narkorn s examination. One 1 rose . pink diarriOTldi that a « TfA 
would suppose that CTajflj* ^kk enough now< Cn< i knows. What's 

that? Where are they? Where you 
must get a surgeon to abstract them. 


111*-! of power .ITtfl r raving for posi- 
tion is' The l.idy Mould better have 
sincL to her father'' beer vats and 
the clnrv of Hohson and Simkin 


r<-r'ion.iI occasion." 
"In what particular way?" 
"It ms to be Mrs, Glossop's last 
at home" for a long, long time Her 


entirr_ A nd Heatherlands mi?:hi bet- h« ,ilth has not been verv good of late 
ter hav f (eft h.r there mstrad of The doctors had ordered a voyage to 
felting her thr right to wear his ducal the Cape, and everything ba* long 
coronet Tbev both would have lived been in readiness for her departure 
and died a deal happier, I am sure." next Wednesday fortnight. As last 
"Ves." .icrtcd Narkorn "They lived tjicht's affair was in the nature of a 
a veritable rat and doe lite. 1 be- \ sort cif leave- taking, the duchess re- 
lieve H's gracr didn't find Miss i solved to come out of her recent re- 
Simkms, the brewer'-, daughter, X' fircmrnt, and to wear the famous Siva | 
enviable » pn;:. i-.;ori after marriage Stones. The captain tells me that 
as 'he bad appeared before, and he tbev fairlv took away bis breath.' 


B'>r precious jink but abuse and un- 
hapjjmes* out ot thr bargain; SO it 
wa«. perhaps. jn«t at well for all con- 
c« rm d that there were nn children." 

" Vrtd at the duke'-, death some ten 
er a do/en vean atjo lhe title passed, 
1 believe, to his voungri brother, 
who. m hi*- turn, died about eighteen 
months ago. and passed tt on to a 
cousin, a young fellow of about inn- 
and-lwcntv. who had recently mar- 
ried a girl as little blessed with this 
wofW's goods as he was himself" 

"Yes.' replied Narkorn. "Last 


Well, go on. please. What fol- 
lowed ! " 

"After remaining .'on exhibition' 
until 11:30," resumed the superin- 
tendent, "the duchess took leave of 
the nthT guest*, kissed Mrs. Glossop 
cood night, and retired to her own 
rooms, w ith thr avowed intention of 
going to bed About iwelve minutes 
later the young Duke of Heather- 
lands, too, left lhe room, and went 
up after her." 
"Htim-m-m' What for'" 
He says for the purpose of mak- 


night ihe old duchess was murdered, I ing one final appeal to her — to what 
and. so far as can he ascertained with I womanhood was in her — by showing! 
certamtv. he wa- the tast person with , bet the miniature his duchess wore 


hrr and the last to see her alive." 

" Mum-m-m ' " taid Cleek. pulling 
down his lower hp and frowning at 
bis toes "Not nice that for the duke, 
1 must admit " 

"Not at all nice," agreed Narkorn. 
"Still, of course, there is the Hindoo 
to be taken into consideration. Those 
heggars have always been after the 
stones." 

"Oho! So there's a Hindoo in the 
affair, is there'" 


of their little son and heir. He says, 
however, that when he got to the 
room the door was already locked; 
that in answer to his knocking and 
appealinc the old duchess had merely 
told him to 'go about his business.' 
After that, he says, he came away, 
knowing that it was hooeiess. went 
down and rejoined his wife, and in 
five or ten minutes' time they said 
good-night to their host and hostess 
and went home. That was the very 


"My hat! You'll be 

door to inquire if anything was want- 
ed, as she knew the duchess' maid 
was asleep in another part of the 
house. But she had been unable to 
(jet anv sort of a re 5 pon~e 

"Well, to make a long st^rv short, 
my dear Cleek." went on Narkorn. 
"the household was roused The 
door of the durhes;' 1 -io m was found 
to be both locked and bolted on the 
inside; so securely that all other ef- 
forts to open it [.roving unavailing, an 
ax had to be procured and the har- 
rier hacked down When the last 
fragment fell and the captain and the 
servants could ;et into the room, a 
hornbl? sight awaited them On the 
duchess' dressing table her two bed- 
room candles were still burning, just 
as the maid says she lr-ft them when 
she went out and m* i the young duke 
coming up the stairs, and on the bed 
lay the duchess; herself, stone dead, 
a noosed rope drawn lightly round 
her neck— used, no doubt, to keep 
her from calling out— and the bed- 
ding literally saturated with lhe 
blood which "flowed frem several stab 
wounds in the breast, the side and 
the fleshy upper part of both arms." 

"Hum-m-m!" commented Cleek. 
His brows knotted, his voice slipped 
off into reflective silence: he took his 
chin between his thumb and forefin- 
ger and sq-jeeied it hard After ■ 
moment, however, "Mr. Narkorn." he 
inquired, "were* the Siva Stones found 
to have been stolen at the same time 
as the body was discovered, or was 
their loss learned of later?" 

"Oh, at the very instant the body 
was discovered, my dear chap. It 
could hardly have been overlooked 
for so much as an instant, for the 
slender chain upon which ibry for- 
merly hung was lying across the 
body, lhe setting of the gems had 
been forced open, and the diamonds 
removed." 

"Any other jewels stolen at the 

"No; only the Siva Stones." 
"Hum-m-m! And the noosed rope 
as about the neck of the mitr- 
woman? Wbat was that like? 
Something that had been brought 
from outside the house, or something 
that could be picked up within it?" 


Cleek by the time jrouVe 1 

"Bushels Tell you if they're worth 
anything after I've seen the boly. If 
thev are — well, 1 shall either have the 
Sua Stones in my hand before 8 

o'clock tonight, or " 

"Yes, old chap. Or what'" 
"Or the Hindoo's got "em. and 
they're already out of the country for 
>«ood and all. And— Mr Narkorn. 
'George H 1 ad land" will do, ii you 
please." 

It was quite 4 30 when the limou- 
sine stopped in front of the Glossop 
residence and there alighted there- 
from, first, the superintendent, and 
then the overdressed figure, the lank, 
fair hair and the fresh -colored, in- 
sipid countenance of as perfeci a 
specimen of the genus saphrad as 
you could pick up anywhere — a flow- 
er in his buttonhole, a monocle in his 
eye. and the gold head of his jointed 
walking stick sucked into the red eye- 
let of his puekered-up lips. Soon 
they reached the house, and in the 
morning-rooni found Capt. Harvey 
Glossop, his wife, and the young 
Duke of Heatherlands. 

The lady was a pale, fragile-look- 
ing woman of about three-and-lhirty, 
verv beautiful, very well bred, low 
voiced and altogether charming. Her 
husband was some five or six years 
her senior— a genial, kindly man with 
a winning smile, an engaging person- 
ality and the manners of one used to 
the good things of life, and. like all 
people who really are used to them, 
making no boast of it and putting on 
no side' whatsoever, As for the 
voung duke — well, fie was just an im- 
petuous, hot-headed, hot-tongued, 
lovable boy- 

"Well, here I am. you see, Mr. Nar- 
korn," blurted out his impulsive 
grace as the superintendent and 
Cleek came in. "If any of your lot 
want me. they won t have to bunt me 
up. and they won't . find me funking 
it no matter how black it looks for 

Bit" v _ „ 

"Pardon me, your grace, but I'm 
not here for the purpose of appre- 
hending anybody," replied Narkorn 
suavelv. "My errand is of a totally 
different sort. I assnie you. Capt 
Glossop, allow me to make yon 


very much appreciate it. I as«ure 
you." returned Cleek in his best 
'bliihermg nii-->t' frt -h !'--n "Should be 


had been burning ior three hours and 
a quarter would be fairly well con- 
sumed, Mr. Narkorn, and — look at 
these. They are hardly an inch 
shorter than the regulation length, so 
that they cannot have burned for 
more than a quarter of an hour at 
most! Now-, granting that the duch- 
ess herself burned them for ten min- 
utes in undressing, that would leave 
them to have been burning for just 
five minutes when the cook. Godwin, 
savs she discovered the light shining 
under the door and through the key- 
hole," 

" Bv George, you're right \ Good 
heavens, Cleek. we mustn't let that 


ior I wouldn't touch them for mil- 
lions, duke. Hidden in the body it- 
self, imbedded in the flesh, jammed 
out of sight through those cuts in the 
arms and embedded under the mus- 
cles'" 

"Good heavens, how horrible!" 
"Yes— isn't it' Oh, they laid their 
plans well, those two. and they laid 
them together. The body would not 
be put under ground for "a long, long 
time, and when it was the Siva Stones 
would not go to earth with it. There 
was the specially constructed vault 
at Brompton on their private prop- 
erty. They would get the stones 
while ihe body lay there, and nohndy 
would be a whit the wiser. Ring for 
a glass of wine. duke, and after you 
have steadied your nerves 111 take 
you upstairs _ and show you some- 
thing. There** a wardrobe in the 
I captain's room which has a false 
back, and behind that is a sliding pan- 
I el, its joining h'dden by the stripe? 
of the wall paper, which leads into 
the old duchess' bedroom. That i- 
how they got in and got out again 
and left every door and window 
locked on the inside. When they h.id 
finished their work They lit the can- 
dles and — th' rest you know. Duke, 
ii there 1* anything to joy over in 
this appalling affair, find it in this 
fact: 1 am convinced that the dow- 
ager duchesc died intestate. That be- 
ing so. and -be having no other liv- 
ing relatives it wilt no doubt be di- 
vided equally bv order oi the crown 
between three persons — voursetf for 
one and iho^e two poor homeless 
creatures, Tom Spender and his sis- 
ter, for the others. And as it 
amounts to several millions sterling, 
dark days are over for vou and ior 
them forever'" 

to get an order to disinter it if it j * ■ » " * ♦ * 
were once under ground, the capt-iin. "How did I find it out'" said 
and Mrs Glossop have consented to: deck, answering y-rkom't question 
have it placed for a lime in ihr new I , i; ,[,0- drove home through th- sha- 
and, as vet. unused vault which the dow5 rt f e V . cmi f)j together. "Welt. I 


woman get away! 

"She won't— if she's guilty. I'll tell 
you that for certain if you can man- 
age to find out what preparations, if 
any. have as yet been made for the 
duchess' funeral." 

"But, man alive, what can that j 
have to do with it?" 

"Peihaps a great deal — perhaps 
nothing at all. lust slip downstairs, 
will you. and without giving the sub- 
ject awav or mentioning anything 
about the candle; do a little , quiet 
'pumping' of the young duke" 

It was a full twenty minutes before 
the superintendent came back. 

"Well." said Cleek. as he came in, 
"there is a mausoleum being built, is 
there not 5 " 

"Yes. The murdered woman has 
been having it built for the past five 
or six months for the express purpose 
of havinir herself and her late hus- 
band entombej there apart from all 
other Heatherlands and with all the 
pomp of dead royalty. The structure 
will not be completed for quite an- 
other half year In the meantime, as 
this tragical affair has disorganized 
all arrangements and the b-vlvr/nno: 
mausoleum until its 


. . 1 be interred in the 
ever so much obliged if you d-er— (ornpUt|0n and it would be difficult 
permit me to view ibe scene of the 
tragedy and ihe — er— body of the de- 
cased, don't you know Searched 
the room, have thev. in quest of the 
diamond* : Thieves do funny things 

sometimes, you know, an-! it's just gj^' Q erected last month in ; think I first sot a suspicion of the 

Brompton Cemetery." j captain and h.s wit- .\ha you t>ild 

"Let's go down and have another , n ,e about the cut bell rope, because, 
of tea. I want to have a word; you s.c, tt is hardly Itkeiv that any- 


possible that they got in a 
hid the ihmcs instead of taking Ihem 
awav." 

"Well, of all the blessed id " 

began lhe young duke, looking over at 
him disgustedly, and then discreetly 
stopped and left the word unfinished. 

"Rum sort of a thief, wasn't he, to 
cut off with only half the booty? The 
duchr ss mint have had lots of other 
jewels, and there * ere Mr=. Glosr- 
sop's, too. Tho-e superb rings of 
your*, for instance, madam; fancy a 
burglar getting in, and not paying 
his respects to those. Pardon me." 
Hrr hand, a-gliilcr w-ith splendid, 
flashing diamonds, wa? resting on the 
edge of the tea table He bent over 
and looked at litem closely. 

"May I say. Mr. Headland, that all 
her late grace's jewels have been 
identified by her banker, to whose 
care the police have returned them, 
she said, with just the shadow of an 
indignant note m her low. sweet 
voice. 

"My dear madam, t assure you I 

had not the slightest thought " 

"Very likely not— as a matter of 
fact, I don't see how you could, Mr. 
Headland— but under these distres- 
sing and extraordinary circumstances 
it was an unhappy attention, and a 
most suggestive one. Pray say no 
more about it You are at liberty. 
Mr. Narkorn, 10 show Mr Headland 
over the house whenever he chooses 
to investigate it. 
"I say. old 


cup . 

or two with ihe young duke. 
"My dear fellow! Good heavens. 

do yon think " . . . 

"No; I've got pa*t thinking _ 1 
know one thing, however; for I ve 
been poking about white .vou were 
away. The cook's room 1! just over [ presenc" in th 
this one. but — the eook didn't do it ,i nllsu ,j That 
She wouldn't be likely to do it with 
the blade of a safety raior ir she 
could!" 


body could get into the room and 
cut that withr.ut distt rl.ine thv old 
ladv; and as she didn't rrv out. I 
came to the conclusion that that 
somebody must certainly be some 
one she knew anil trusted, and who^e 
e room would not be 
once siiggrsttil 
Mrs Glossop, and the possibility of 
the lady saying thai she had heard a 
noise, and had come up and found 
•*•"""" the door unlocked. The captain, who 
The little gathering in the draw- f would make his entrance unheard 
ing-room had not undergone much in j while thev were talking, would cut 
the wav of a change since they leit 1 t hc rope, throw the noose round the 
it. Cleek and the superintendent saw- v j c t lml nf ck while she was off 
when they returned, although the tea guard, and^ — the rest would follow 
things had been removed. j easily But I could find no motive, 

"My dear fellow, of course neither and Crtl ,| d srl no a r,ual clew, until I 
Amy nor I believes." the captain was lookfd a| |he lady - s nng$ Clearly. 


saving to the young duke as Cleek 
and Narkorn made their reappear- 
ance. "But the thing is, can you 
make others as disbelieving when 
your unhappy condition is so well 
known and her grace's maid swears 
that the door was not locked, and— 
Ah. hrrc you are again, Mr. Narkorn, 
and your good friend, the amateur 
investigator, with vou." 

"Amateur fiddlesticks!" blurted 
out the young duke, with a short, de- 
risive laugh. "Well. Mr Crime Inves- 
tigator, found out who didjt yet'" 


the putting of them on was an at- 
tempt to accentuate the presumed 
fact of their great wealth by exhib- 
iting open evidence of how richly the 
lady was dowered with jewels' and 
how little she need covet those of 
others. I got upon the trail of the 
true state of affairs when I examined 
those rings, and found that they were 
simply paste— close imitations of the 
splendid originals she had no doubt 
long since been obliged to either 
pawn or sell. 


As for the hiding place 
of the Siva Stones, the fact of the 
Perhaps, not exactly," replied utterly unnecessary wounds in the 
chap, that was a bit! Cleek. moving over toward the sofa. , arms— unnecessary as helping the as- 
thick and no mistake." whispered I "But I've found out who didn't do sassin to kilt her. I mean — gave me 

1 the first hint of that. Afterward. 


Narkorn, as they wem urv ihe stair*, it. and that's something. 


'To be talking about the dead worn 
an's jewels, and then to stoop and 
examine Mrs. Glossop s own— a 
woman worth millions. 

"Clear your mind of the ^idea lhav 
I meant to suggest anything ot mat 
sort at all. Narkorn. Cleek 


Oh. yes. decidedly. "^ flung back when I saw the body, and noticed 

the duke with another sarcastic laugh, the position of those wounds, I was 

"My hat! YouH be oul-cleeking Cleek sure of it. That is where Glossop 

by the time you've sucked the head bungled They could not I 

off that cane. What's next, efcr" about in any straggle. My 

"Only this," said Cleek quietly. last! The riddle 

■ ieint of dropping hit cane kom" 



